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My boat had a covering of boards with a tattle in the
middle and benches at the sides; on these I had a little
library composed of elegant extracts, verse and prose;
some of Burke's speeches, and Eabutin's letters. The
doors being open at each end, I was perpetually out and
in to see the country; and shifted from writing to read-
ing, from poetry to prose, with a most agreeable and
wanton variety for eight hours. I read the whole of
the " Eape of the Lock " part of Goldsmith's " Deserted
Village," some Homer, and some Cicero. I have had
so few whole holidays, or rather it is so long since I
could be sure even of an hour to follow my own conceits,
that I enjoyed the insular situation of my boat more
than other people could understand. The whole course of
the river is cheerful and pleasant if not interesting; but
the Caltenberg and Leopoldberg, and the Predigstuhl
terminated my prospect, backwards, above half the way,
and the hills near Presburgh, forwards, the remainder.
At some points the scenery is beautiful. After settling
myself at my inn, I sent to announce my arrival; but
Thugut was not at home. He came to me between nine
and ten, and I never saw him so blooming and beautiful.
Retirement certainly agrees with his health, and indeed
with his spirits. He showed great satisfaction and even
gratitude for my visit; and we passed our time so
happily in social talk and dalliance soft that neither of
us thought of the hour till it struck twelve. The place
was most miserable. Nest morning he took me in his
carriage to see the castle; he was dressed in an old green
full-dressed coat with gold lace, and an arm-hat, which